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Prin. What fai ft thou, Mifiris quickly l how dow thy husband t 
I loue him well, he is an honeft man. an ' 

Hofi, Good my Lord heare me. 

Fal. Prethee let her alone and lift to me. 

Prin, Whatfaift thou Iacke 2 

Fa/, Theother night I fell a flcepe here behind, the Arras & 
had my pocket pickt, thishoufe is tnrnde bawdy-houfc , t W 
pickepockets. ’ Ky 

c Prin. what didft thou loofe, Iacke l 
Falf, Wilt thou beleeue me,FA?/. ? three or foure bonds offor. 
ty pounds a peece, and afealeRingof my grandfathers. 

Prin, A trifle, fome eight penny matter, 

Hofi, Sol told him my Lord, and I faid, I heard yourGrace 
fayfo:^ and my Lord he fpeakesmoft vilely of you, likeafouk 
mouth’d man, as he is, andfaid, he would cudgellyou, 

Prin, What he did not ? 


Hofi, Ther’s neither faith, truth, nor womanhood in meelfe, 
Fal. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued Prune; nor no j 
more truth in thee, then ina drawneFox: and for Womanhood, 
Mayd-marian may be theDeputies wife ofthe ward to thee.Goe 
you thing, goe. 

Hofi, Say, what thing, what thing 2 

Fal. What thing? why, a thing tothanke God on. 

Hofi. 1 am no thing to thanke God on, I would thou fliouldft | 
know it : I am an honeft mans wife, and fetting thy Kmght-heod 
afide,thou art a knaue to call me fo. 


Fal. Setting thy Woman-hood aflde, thouartabcaft, tofay 
ctherwife. 

Hofi. Say, what beaft,thou knaue thou? 

Fal, What beaft? why anOtter. 

Prin. An Otter, Sir Iohn ? why an Otter? 

Fal. Why ? fliee’s neither fifli nor fleflij anianknowesnot 
where to haue her. 

He/?. Thou artanvniuft man infaying lb; thou, or any man 
knowes where to haue me, thou knaue tbhu. 

Prin. Thou fayft ttucHofiefie, and hee flaunders th?e moll 
groicly. 

Hofi. So hee doth you, my Lord, and faid this other day, 
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You ought him a thousand pound, 

Prut, Sum, doel oweyou a thoufand pound? 

pal. A thoufand poud Hal ? a Million : thy loue is worth a 

Million; thou oweft me thy loue. 

H# Nay, my Lord, heecalledyou lacks, and faid hee would 

cudggellyou. 

pal. Did l-fBardoll? 

Tlar. indeed, SirIohn> you faid fo. 
fW.Yeajifhefaid my Ring was Copper. 
pm .\ fay tis Copper : darft thou be as good as thy word now f 
pal. Why Halt thouknowft, as thou art but a man, Idare, 
but as thou arc Trtnce, I feare thee, as I feare the roaring ofthe 
Lyons whelpe. 

Prut, And why not as the Lyon ? 

Pal. The King himfclfe, is t© be feared as the Lyon: doeft 
thou thinkc lie feare thee, as I feare thy Father ? nay, and I doe, I 
pray God ray Oirdlebreake# 

Prin. 0, if it ftiould, how would thy guts fall about thy knees 2 
But farra, there’s no reomefoi Faith, T ruth, nor Honefty,in this 
bofome of thine ; iY is all Aide vp with Guttes, and Midriffe; 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket ? Why thou 
horefon impudent imboft rafcall, if there were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauernc reckonings, memo-random of Bawdy hou- 
les, and one poore peni worth of Sugar-candie to make thee 
long-winded ; if thy pocket were inricht with any other iniuries 
but thefe, I am a villaine ; and yet you willftandtoit, you will 
not pocket <;p wrong: art thou not afliamed 2 
2W. Doeft thou heare Halit hou knoweft in the Rate of in no- 
ccncie, Adam fell ; & what fliould poore Iacke Falfialffe do in the 
daies of villany ? thou feeft, I haue more flelh then another man, 
& therefore more frailty you conic tie then you pickt my pocket* 
’Prin. It appeares fo by the ftory, 

Fal. Hoftefie, 1 forgiue thee : goe make ready breakfau , Jouc 
thy Husband, looke to thy Seruants,chcri(h thy Gheftes, thou 
ftialt find me trattable to any honeft realon : thou feeft lam 
pacified ftill ; nay, 1 prethee be gone. Sxit Ho fie fit. 

Now Hal, to the newes at Court for the robbery, lad i how is 
that anfwered f 
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